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was very doubtful that it would keep its beauty if
carried out in a large design. The majority decided
for a younger painter, and the award was given to him.
Right after the decision there was a large reception
at the home of. Senator Elkins, who, if I mistake not,
had given the prize. I shall never forget his look of
surprise and then chagrin as we filed in and announced
our decision.

"Why," he said, "I thought it had been all arranged
that Abbey was to have it."

Needless to say, the young artist never got a chance
to carry out his work, although they were obliged to
give him his prize money.

Speaking of competitions, I once entered one for the
decoration of a prominent New York hotel. There
were three members on the jury. I lost, in spite of
the fact that all three of them came to me, separately,
and told me in strictest confidence that he had voted
for my proposition.

Some of my most humorous experiences have
happened when working for women. Two or three
things almost always occur. Women either insist
upon having the kind of work their social set considers
the fashion for the moment, or they try to control the
color scheme, or the composition, and always the mean-
ing. A well-known interior decorator and I spent the
better part of two years in attempting to make beau-
tiful the reception room of a magnate's wife, only to
have our efforts frustrated at the last moment. She
hung up two pairs of very handsome damask curtains of
a deep orange color lined with cold pink. The windows
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